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'Y * Am A poor .nohappy Man, 7 
Troubled with worldly care, 
rieve to hear the world complain, | 
And children ſhed a tear: 
c Prerlbon is grown ſo dear, 
In every country town, 
FT he poor man ſcarce can get his bread, 
[5 
f 


© the World's turn'd Upſide-Down, 


| Theg zentlemen in former age, 

They did relieve the poor, 
They kept a noble <quipage, 

And a porter at the door: 
But the Gentlemen of the preſent age, 
Inevery country town, 
. 5 the pine complaint fly 3 in a rage, 
9 the * nxlapiuru'd Upſide- Down: 


F The farmers grand to markets ride, 
And to a Tavern goes, 
5 Com bring a pint of wine they cry, 
And a pipe to warm our noſe. - 
; * when they are together ſet, 
5 ES And the glaſs it paſſes round, 
2 Then on the price of corn they chat, 
O the World's turn d Upſide-Down, 


2 There is many a farmer now, 
, ht very rich are grown, 

4 'Who not long ſince had but little 

Or nothing of his owa: 

—_ He'll not look back from whence he came 
—_ Tho brought up by the town, 

But ſtrives to cheat them all he can, 
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_ '*  Othe World's turn'd Upſide-Down. 
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=_ | The bakers and the millers try 


=_ | Each other to outwit, 

—_ And he that ſtrives to chcat the moſt, 

=_ NY 8 The victory doth get? P 1 u, 
= There's Belze bub, great Prince of He 

1 1 1 To whom theſe ſlaves are bound, 
_ | He'll call them home and ſcourge them 

| Ty well, 


| = O the World's turn'd Uplide-Down- 
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